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APPY New Year! |
‘ Grim Tragedy might just as well get ready to swap*‘!ﬁ
i) | with smiling Comedy, for Eddie Foy, the rising \oung traged!s

of that pretty thing, “The Orchid,” will' go mad as Hamlet in t
merry springtime, while Connie Ediss, the heavy

$
1|

tragedy queen of “Thia

Girl Behind the Counter,” {8} slmply crazy to play Lady Macbeth.

The tragic bug Is abroad in the land of musical comedy.

It has bitten |

l(i-; Foy ta the very soul and left him {n such a serious condition over |

Hamlet that there is absolutely no
bas developed alarming symptoms, t

While Miss Ediss |
She !s!

hope of recovery..
there l& no {immediate _danger,

still able to sit up and take notice of the lighter s!de of H!e though the |

worst' may be expected {f a bloodzhlnit) manager hnppens along and hands‘

her a dagger.

|

These are the slmplo facts of the matler as learned by professional

y ﬂslln to the victims of the tragic bu

mr €. Fitzgerald Fov.?

Mz, Foy spoke boldly aad to the
point. A
Yo, astd he, “it's stragii-lm
go.nz th play Hamiet. Of course™ n¢
edded, I know [ coukdn't 1 a lv-

‘Ing as Hamiet but I'm go'ng A wor
&t it for twelve nighta In May
I can Mt by I'll be satisfied. ‘1
Shakespmare la food for taougal
" eas long as 1 can buy ‘Hamlial

cents Iidpn't see why I should go.

g1y, do ydu?r’ N
Why, Jtdeni? Fifteen cents45r ‘Ham-

PU' with Foy jmssbililes struck ine |

&8 an exceilent investment.’

what his friend George M. Cohan had:
pald when [ asked hiot what he 1hought
* Foy would do with Hamiet. I think
" he will dof a -Kreat business,” was

rge M.'s answer.

Mr. Foy's smile went earward at the
Cohanism.

*I hope tha publlc will come to sea:
me,”’ he sald, “‘and I hope it will take
me seriously. I don't want people to
ehink I'm golng 10 the graveyafd 1o th
a clog. 1 may ot look like Hamlet, but |
1T'H feel Uke him. And Ilfn going to l—"
to Jook like him. I think I can -make
im look 22.**

Better that than 3, m\ued 13

*You'il see me in a light wig.'’' came
Surther information.. “I want to make
$amlet look as young as possible but
Im goilng to dress him ancleni--away,
h&—ummuulmntﬁlm

_- 1 inquired about tha arrangaments for
‘ the production, and learned tha: the
feariess tragedian would be managed
by A. Toxen Worm, who! put Mrs.
Campbell In the tanbark business, and
Wit A. Palge, former litarary alviser
@ the slephants at the Hippodrome.

Crying Tt on 1be Cow.

**They wanted to put me in the Metro-
polftan Opera-House for the two per-

“| formances I will give in New York"!

| ‘satd Mr. Foy, ‘but I thought that place
'“would be too blg for my voice. .I want
‘60 play in a small theatre. Ay volice Is
the one thing [ must be careful abouip
Im training it now.” 3 I

and it}
Mne from

nun- |

[ re-ali=d|

IA. much as #§f1e audience.

B. { |
] ““Are you !doing any other training?" '
i I asked. !
| s,
{at New Rochell
| should see the

| around when I

Hitle in my bam!
confessed., “'You !
cow and coaickens Tun

piay Hamiel there. And
then - 1 it to-my wife and kids (n
{ the house. They dasn’t say & word, or |
1'3 lek one of the kids. I'm not g v::c{
ito any tutpr and lcarn elocution. I let |

I'm d-nx::.

play

. I my own discretion be my tutor-sthat's a |

I lin Shakespeare, you kKnow., I¢f
a scoolar” (bad luck to that|
) "and a deep student I couldn’t
as good a formance as 'L bel
ve in May, T can give Hamls |
n And Intensily by play! 'I‘I
soul than 1 would {2 I}
head. I've got all
and that's enough. I've been
reading  Shakespare for twenty-five
| years, and I know what Hamlet means
to me. Many can read Hamlet, but
| few can play him.”
(BEpigram.)
; “I' know,"
i nothing

I was
| "wagl"
| give

pes
H

aple to
| ore asar
it .from

my
piayed it from my
the I

i

nes,

he went on Pas though
had happened, “‘that i I played
the part for a hundred ysars I'd never
play 1t well. But I ‘think I'll{
surprise & few “people who think I'm
'going to be a joke In {t. They'ii find
me very serious, If I burlesquad ths
part the audience would scream at first,
and then walk out of the theairs in
disgunt."

Y Do you think your playing Hamlet
wiil affect your reputation as a coma-
dian?’ I asked.

“I hadn't thought of rfutf'
sawered with a grin. *I've
lose and everything to ga!n.
shakesperian actor--I'm not an actor a
all—only a ciown who has been 'buf-
fooning  around and making children!
laugh, If I can get an audience to s |
ten to me I'll be satisfied I suppose
| I'll suffer, but Y provadly wWon't suffer
Anyhow,
to make Ham- |

he an-
nothing to
I'm not a

I'm going to do my best
let seem natural’’ |
“And sane?’ . g

i

e Wil @o Tnsane. : |

I'No, sir; Hamlet wasn't sane. He
want insane by, setting his mind on one|

craxy and then drives

H VSH/! HUSHI!

EDDIE FOY, Badly Bitten,
Will Go Mad as Hamlet

By Charﬂes Darnton. ]

ot
- ~ Al

Ny

4t i

advice to the pla
rest of it

Lady Gomile

I found Lady
well at the Her

+Eddle Foy in

E should be n"a.\l 1

with some anxiety.

« “Not a bit. Do I appear valn when I
Al A5-you? I hope not. I don't want
1o seem exgotistical

but I don't see Wiy

yers, but I'

awful serious.’”

Macbeth.

Connie Machelh

11d Square.
‘Hamist’

{

L i p”f S
'/ may not ook like Hamlet, bul / 1/ fee///'/re f1m”

folks-
is town

That's whatu drives
Look at the people (n t!

urpose.
crazy.

{Who are money mad! Money drives ‘em

‘em to sulcide
Did you ever hear of a tramp commit-
ing sulcide? Did you ever hear
bum blowing his head off?
on
one idea. His first speech to his moth-
er: ‘Seems, madame! Nay, it s/’

of a|l
Hamiet goes |t
|off his head because hiz mind is set

will ba |

the keynoate to my
gaoing to play it an

play It modern

Performance.

A n clent,

let.” But I'm not going to rant.
careful to Keep my volce down.
o maks the part sympathetic, and when:
I die I'll do it down s=tage—close {0 the
audience,* v

Wil you. feel any fear?”

I i{nquired,

And
You cant
That's the trouble with [play Lady Macbeth.”
most actors—Chey try to just talk Ham-

| but
{ they

T'll bet

hear that

peopie w‘;i

Connle Ediss wants t

i in Peoria and

shoud I be afraid te play ‘1t here and
in & faw other citlesy 1t may be
Kerous, tvough. I gol a letter

my 1ifs Insurance company

day, saying they nad Increased my |
promilum  because ‘L‘:m heard T was|
Koing to play Hamiet. May Irwin te
graphed me to ask: 'Have you got an !’
Ophelia yet? She would make a great
Ophella, but we'd have an awful jlab
burying her. And® I'm afrald sha
wouldn't stay burlea She'd want (o
come back t6 life and ‘kid® the show
I'm golng 1o get comedy out of Ham!let's

i make the

doing

sounds funny,

scream  when

[V

The rolliicking tragedienns almos:

I'll ba i laughed herfself out of her “hlues’ gawn!
I want 11! the aide-splitting thought.

“And yet,'" she added. with a serious-

e | nes= that lessened the stral n_on ler

u-‘mmdrr straps, "'I'm crazy to play Lady

f Macbeth. 1

think it's a Jovely

part,

HERE COMES THE TRAGIC BVUG!

CONNIE EDISS Is Crazy
to Play Lady Macbeth

{don’t woul? Ave [ special
ideas of how, I'd '; Ay i:. a l i 1 had
T wy give 1 RWR) But I be-
s of A W 1
ms ragedy quesan than m

I've never
Keel in the part—-not
ey always

ner

*Oh newered with a !
g0 so {3

WY

no! she a
b of horrar . "No,
it | But 'don
{ thought an awfu
into doing what =
you think that-wmould be
I thought {t woauld he per

“U—m--m. You see, I've thought

awful about her, As I sald, I've al-N
ways craxzy mad o play her. If
A manager should come to me with a
Kn n("__ln‘!v Macheth 1

it quitse caimiy and go

arxead and pay it I suppose peopls
think I'm  oanty—a- squesky,
music a¥ come 3y Actress,

I wouldn't
ke her a

lot—-who th
»

|
.t

o x:?‘
did

nloe ™

Ly

Don't

!,

self 0

{octly lovely,
an
ot

heen

'p-.m.-,u-»n
shouid tdka

but don't

> 46
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i

1
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P Was

squraly, ‘ H

belh 15 a /o

now, I've Jn Kot & sort of a longing
o piay sarion parts. 1 alway [feel
more seriovs than funny: Fuynay, isn't

(r=
it

I'm always_ i* *kt-,‘ on the serious

side of JMfe. 1% X lite Is horribly se-
8 L don't you

She gave me a larges smlile for agree.
ing with her,

“Y' know® (I can't put my pencil on

or accentr "It was a very sasy matier
make people cry when 1
seventeen, I've had two thou-

wesning over one of my

{ar me to

sand people

{ sad recitations—and I can move peopls

14 1) e

She looked az though she cou'd move
anything ’
indeed, T dit; It only the other
night. Miss Dresser, in the next dress-
Ing room there, will tell you so. It was
al a party sne gave. . Everyvbody
wa® |n (pars when | gave a llttie recita-
tion, and Mr. Beban—George Beban, y*
know—had to lsave the room. 1 should
ove 1o make peopls ory In the theatre.
Pul of course ItU's a very ambitious idea

“Yes,

Httle

ﬂ.Ng:‘__.I

| phay
i and gloomy surroundihgs.

1o play any part from Shalkespeare,
fsn't 1t

“It might be for some, but—**
“Now, that (s nice of you!' hhe bub.
Oled,
plump woman seriously. Not that 1
couldn’t make myself look thinner.
actress looka thinner and feels thinner
in a serious role, 3* know. Oh, dear;
yea! I think I could take off & hundred
pounds in a really tragic role and }
only welgh & hundred and fAfty now.”

Perhaps I betrayed a iMtle surprise,
for she qulckly added:

“I'm not as fat as I Jook. No, it's
the way I dress the part. I know I'm
toa fat for uUphelia, and I 4on't 'Rid’
myself that I'm seventeen any more
A woman of thirty never looks Ophelie,
does shea? But ! don't think T am toe
fat for Lady Macbeth. If I played the
part I shouldn't make her a really bed
woman, and I should try to win sym.
pathy for her. But, first of all, I'd
merke her natural, though, I suppose,
pecple would get frightened—to death i
Shakespears were played naturslly. JI'd
ke to stage-manage a Shakeepearian
Si:41 wouldn't haye biack curtzing
No: I'd have
pretty chalrs and things to brighten {t
up a bit.  And I should play Shakes-
peare as {t {s written, though, of course,
it would have to be cut In places, be-
cause Shakespeare Ia very ‘blue’ In
spots, isn't {17 Of course, in his time
they were awfully frank about thinks,
but nowadays It (s djfferent, fsm’t |t?
Axi, then, wopds that mean nothing 10 us
in England sound very blue’ over here,
don’t they? I've been in polite society

that have made me feel like sinking
through the floor. I should be very
careful/if- I played Shakespeare in this
coumr)‘.

Iand?"

**No, indeed! 1 wouldn't have s
chawnce over there. Théy wouldn't erit.
{cise me fairly. They would sxpect me
to be funny. You critic boys here would
criticise my acting—and I love to ®¢
criticised!  And it's wicked to 311
Shakespeare, don’t you think so? 1t
played Lady Macbeth the bloody dag:
ger would terrorize me. Thal's =47
I sphould play it well 1 am a highly
sensitive woman. Am I talking ke
a silly awss? What? Well, that is nice

of you'"

' He Knew All Right,

a N Irishman out of work applied to

the "hoss’ of a TarRe recair sShoo
in Detrolf. When the Celt had
stated his sundry ang divers quatifica-
tions for a 'job" the superftendent
began dulzzing him .,?L Sartng
quite at random, he ask
“Do vou know anything about oasr-
pentry?’
“Shure!
“Do you know how to make & Vene-
tian blind 7 .
“8hure!"”
“How would you do 1t

e A

vely part: g

“#Shure, 1'd poke me finger in his egel™

0000
-

TIie Adventurer

Lloyd Osbourﬁe.

Dr, Vos
- T ol Taaryaaa | &
emommously wealthy 5
57 .,ﬁm martinel. . There
alse A4 200 nl‘“w;m
4 a remotes

mmth American river,

5

Kirk falls In
lovely _daustiter,
Vﬂ. From his tenimates Kirk Jearns that
the axpedition s probahly a treasure hunt

and that Jackson, for fedsons af his own.
19 secretly trying to make Mrs. Hitchcock
sbandon it. Juckson takes a fancy to Kirk

- and him second officer. At last,
with a picked crew, the Fortuna siarts on
ber . The motjon Is frightfull
Jeghoeon halt and pends for Lmvu
shaw, the chl« engineer,

CHAPTER XVII.
3 ‘ (Comtinued.)

2 The Start.

4 TRK turned awa), on'y to moet
‘ : the litle engineer himaalf. He
o sras beaming from ear to ear, And

i this in spite of the fact that he Jooked
“‘half drowned and the coat was hal
vipped off ks bDack
./ *Isn't whe splendid!’ he cried. *Salls
lb‘vlmmduMug
phaston. Hamly know that you weren't
en water, T-ve been logging her, and
jmould you belleve it, she's been doling
mx"
The captain grimly breught htm back

‘_cn.mh.

SWe've bean ‘runn!n‘ blindfolded,” he
‘*Heaven only knows what we've
escaped! More luck than good guld-
ance, I can tell you. 8ee here, Crnw-
‘shéww, you've got to fix those speaking
" tudes Getter., I inalst on it. We can't
trust out llves to a tin aqueal. Call
! them up aft, and sea for yourself how
y aré!”
Jackson's scornful
tone angered Crawsnaw. He pursed his
iips togethor, and without another word
‘went 'over to the apparatus. In their
‘' moment’ of triumph, of signal and aas-
‘sured esuccess, it seamed hard to him
. ghat there should. e no general con-
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The Land. Ship Gets Its Second Stért in a Gale, Lungmg and Bump1¥1g Along;
 Kirk, Lonesome and Verging on Fear, Guides It From a High and Dlzzy Perch.
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the first and fifth picture mmide upon
The .Evening World art cut-outs by
A boy and girl of the Brooklyn branch
of this art work, and of New York, and
of out of town—that is to say, If they
show an Improvement upon the'first one.

Just to show how this art work de-
velops the creative genius, an artistic

e, and alse gives a free hand In
drawing—Iin fact, toaches originality,
without which a spudject seems very dull
—I will at different times give out to the
club sentences or descriptions for you all
to {llustrate. DJo not be afraid to send
in your work., no matter how poor you
may think It Is, for it may have fine

: 2. West One
Hundred and T'welfth street, New York.

By Arthur Sachs, Nd.

—~Picture fine. Figures placed correctly
in regard to proper propuittion, and sub-
jact is quite amusing. Let me ese yowr|'

‘.u'-u-«r-

s ..:'*hr--“.r::..s

\

By H. V., No. 160 Amsterdam avenue,
city.—Your work s very bright. I think
the cow would llke to have that dog
behind her heels juat for a minute,

points which it would surprise you to
know you poasess, Also it s throuph
criticlsm we learn to be perfect,

I ean announce that the giris of The
Evening Worl club have come out ahead
of the hoye this week In the greatest
number of ‘efforts sent fh. boye
still hold the dand of best work,
but the giris —coming along fine.
Look out, boye, or the girls will take the
standard next week.

Following are the names of Art Club
members who have done excellent work
"George Hawis, No. 35 St. Paul's ave-
nue, Jersey City.,

Mabal Hervey, \o (lb Rurm avenue,
Brooklyn.

Fred Slater, No. 180 Washington ave-
nuve, Bronx, !

R. W. Lichtenstein, No. N:Enlt Forty-
sixth street. city. /.

Ormnnily)ﬂldcn.Vo. 15 West Thir-

D

Wheo finished gtvs your
u 1o mmn L] rlm'\m Trening We-t4 P, O. Pax 184 New York

o ¥ v

>

m

o SRS

IRECTIONS for compieting the picture. This blank will test the architec-
tural knowledge ang skill of young artists, Yoy can put in windoww, domes,
mmmnmmmlm.gmmsamMm
subjest o suidable title, ‘cmt It out of the

By Robert L. Fascoa, Highland i-‘n’.ls.g
N. Y.—Your picture is very funny nndi
well done. “All Foing, .noining coming !
fout:” s quite a title, I think the far-

' mer's wife is 80 interesaied in the ocomie
p ciures of The Evening World that she

‘; oblivious ta everything about her,

i Brookiyn.
Allice Thlel

and Sixty-thind street. Bronx

38 East Thirty-

James Madill, No.
| seventh street, city.

Anna Stutherland, No, 120 Eas: Fifty-
| seventh street, city !
John Murphy, No. 511 East Elghty.
Igixth street, cliy 2
-
Harald Slagles Boax 88 West Nyack, |
INYS
Y oJ C Goarile, No, 225 West One Hun. |
fdred and Sixth street, clty, |

'I‘ ms R‘\n- N Y
No. i3 Templa

i Toula B, Hanss
‘ Frank Lloyd }arn.u},
strest, city.
Harry Obers, \'
Brooklyn.
Margaret Wigmors,
sireet, Brogkiyn.
Edward Prendergast. Ne. ' 6 erinx

g

Ralph avenue,

No. 3 Woleott

5Muttnw.!.mw.m.:'.\"c.llsoacndlL

Avente oity. & %

kb o]

|
|
No. 70t East One I md'fd{
|
i
|
1
i

Anderson, Cr

Elste

rn'urw Duffey, No. 223 Alsxander;
‘;4\«!!1..‘

Robert Ragetie, No. 277 E. Ona Hun-
[dred and Forty-third street, New Yorx
1y,

Amy R. Prendergast, No. 14 Waver-
ley place, ofty.

Adam Jaeger, No. & Ten Eyck stree!,

Brooklyn,

Edith Landan, No. 53 Faast One
| Hundred and Sixty-sixth street, city.
Josephi Holdberg, No. & Clinton
sirpel, clty. ’

By Alfred J. Demmers, No. 383 Pacific

avenue, Jersey City, N. J.

Your plcture ls very funny, indeed.
The cow in particular (if such I may
call the object behind the femce) does
hooencerned about aome-

[—

thing.

by
,,

4 and

5

to plck out hollows and ine
of surface. But by dint of
| marching, and alded by Haggitty,

whose eyes were sharper than the
glass, Kirk gradually learned to detect
bad places and avoid them. Halnes
eimply allowad the ship to Toll eve?
everything, lNckety-split, bump, bump,
bump. with a slavish adherence to. hid
course as though any deviation frem

| spection
{equalities”

tho running all he—eeuld:—Under hig
direction’ the vessel yt.wod to the right
left, with not only i increase
of speed, but with a moa;,noleblo
improvement in her motion. '
“*Foretop, there!"

*Ay, ay, captain''

“I'm golng below, and turn over the
command to the second ofMcer.,™ -
“Very good, sir.”

"Ycu are to call me If tha gale freshe
ens.' o

an

“Ix it letting up at
“No, sir—seems not, sir
“How'a It to windward "
“Seems all cloar, eir.'”
“Well, keap uer going'' 7,

YAY. ay, s

Kirk, lsaning over his dizzy perch’

watched the Captain disa ar. It gan
him A strange sense o(‘ Joneliness-—a,
Aralyzing.s ness verging on feaf,
g‘no whole romorulb!my of the ship
Was NOW upon " shoulders, and
had-no-ons to rely ‘on but bimseelt.
ook a desp bresth and pofled

“but an audience never takes &

An

here and sald perfectly innocent thinge -

“Would you rather play it In Ell'-.

-@@'mfmmmm--mmwwwmm D00000VO0CO00000 00000000000 0D0NO000000OMRION00D0 0000 CET5 o0 00000000 0000000000 0000000000000000000C oM
feat they hld already achleved. Blh phone harness,'' he returned at lengt! he mprings are standing it. Tell them on the port quarter) steadied the ship, dura till sundown flair wateh In the foreiop. put Into the harness that Crawshaw
the captaln's sour facé™ D"F‘Ud«l aAny- | “One for a man here, one for the for: %0 to examine the journals, and make and as she gathered way relleved the| Sight bells was struck falnes anzd hls two companlons were | liad !mpro\'hed. Kirk spoke througt
thng of the kind, and ever overawed | top, and another for the wheel” Say i | ire they're lubricating.'’ {two other salls iimi fo! 4. The | Kirk, gazing :\.-_-11 perccived Halfnes] oy, glad ta come down, They weras | hiny.
the Ittle party that were huddled to- | hour. Yes. all of an hour.” “Yes, you see tg that, too, Mr. Kirk-'sickening, jouncing, . teethi-chaltering {wavins -his hand to high They had| vef to the bone. and so chilled and’ Quant:'nuler do you hear meT*
gether on the after part of the bridge.| ‘AMr. Kirkpatrick?" e Jatrick,’”” added the captaln with jeal-imotion recompienced. The Fortana [now io change piaces Kirk, with the | ramped that thelr hands could hardly "YN A’

Besldes, they were ocold and dazed, and Yes, stir.” L wus authority. plunged forward wtih an increising port watch, wo: now to relleve th old th the ratlines. To make matiers| “Quite plainly?"
only just peginning to recover from the “Get that etorm trysall quf of i The gule was stlll raging, but their|accelerution, bumping and quivering  siarbosrd. He sent his crae they: were nll more or less sea-1 Yes, : sir.
trighttul joltmg they had undergone. sall-locker, bend it, and be ready to run | seoond start was less beset with ﬁrr-jnmrng roing. and sendfng UD A lmosters topether withi My (b with the violen:, whipping move-| “What's your course?’
“How long will 1t take you?' de-| it vp!"™ rors than the first.. They know now .cpn) of clods and &', Oncs mors ' io take the wi ino | “ead [of the mast, Kirk watched them “Sou-sou-east.” |
manded the captain. Crawshaw reflect- “Oh, ‘T say,” put in Crawshaw, ‘1| for certaln  what the Fortuna was/she was off, and every one on board | Sridge. while he, with Pheips and e with  some  anxiety, -ndf "l._- she hard to hold?" :
od. ; wish you'd tell Gibbs and Henlerron | capable of. The storm trysail. which {braoced and settled himself for tae e | Haggitty. -both depe sdablie men  witl eatlied g s'gh of rellet when Y!I"\" “Very difficult, sir. Bucks llke a
*I'll have to rig up a sort of tele- | to look over the trucks and sce how ' was sent up first (the wind being now/nerve-racking ordeal that had to en-.some sea experiesce, 1ad aloft to keepts=fely reached the deck. Phelps wan;:f;\=~.1:'r.'l.rrkn the fellows off thelr
' . 18, .
Dl o/ [ UShall T send you two more hands?',
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo 30 E-(iu:l 00000 000000000000000000 000000000 00000 D QOO CIOOIOONO! 10000000000 OO | “We'd be very glad to get them. Could
) (]':) do with four, I think, sir,*
}’- M ‘ l r w k b I h g‘ ‘ N Z ld A t < :1 b " 5 |- ALl right—T'll see to it.*
: " ome ore eve Or y e p _Jvemng Or S r u &) | Then he called up the bridge. f
,,\G{ **Hello! Bridge! Can, you hear m¢
104000 0000000000 C0000000000000000 G 00 -»w- O wuw@amoi'uaa@f-nmmmaos@mmmuw-u 00000000, JO0DOCOC0000000C0C0000 JOCION PRIt z
My Dear Young Friends and Artists of The . _ I|ninth street, clty. street oty Arthur Ohlman, No. 10 :East Ninety-| ~Every word, sir." a7
EVe{ox Werldis Art Clubi .ﬁ"‘ V% RN % | Jenjle T. Spreng. No. i3 Hudson| Eisle Hammer. No. 3% Miller avenue, | sevents street, New YOrk Cfty, “Tell Capt. Jackson that the helme-
E reproduce to-dmy some of the }l\ /,&//, st 2% ) = e A ' | Helen Obringer, No. 531 East Elghty-|men are short- handed" and that they
best. efforts of your penolls &». Oy Jow——— o : l_...(. nd strest. New York City, m::-d four more hands.
made upon The Evening World's % = W Loulse Buck, No. &% Shepard avenue, Ay, ay, ;'"'
art fill-out of Dea, 17. These are partic- I Broakivn Kirk tosk up the blnoculars that
ularly clever {n exesittion and Idea, } Georze Koerner, No. 918 Greene av- :::"“" had left him and swept the hori-
I am pleased to mee the versaulity of ipnue, Brooklyvn, 3
the ptud‘;ml of this taacinating clu;. 1 Marie Adels Phelps, No. 37a Mar.—Erom that great altitude the limitless;
will” from to-day eolect for publication shall street, Eftzahoth, N, J. disolate plhins seemed as flat as a bills
B. ugery-on-the- iard hoar/.z~ It reguired very close in-

it were a crime. But Kirk tried to eass .

"Shall do =0, sir." o
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